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“Slowly over time we have created our world. Human 
beings are time travelers and not even aware of it,” said 
the old man. 

His 11-year-old grandson Jeffrey turned and said, “What 
are you talking about grandpa?” 

Then his grandfather reeled in his line and put his fishing 
pole down in the rowboat, knowing this was going to be a 
long story. 

“IT had a spiritual awakening,” said Jeffrey’s grandfather. 
His grandson looked at him with bewilderment in his eyes. 
The old man smiled, realizing his grandson did not 
understand him. Jeffrey’s grandfather went on to Say, 


“IT was very observant of the people and the world around 
me when I was a younger man. One morning I woke up and 
the room was filled with soft sunlight. I got up and looked 
out the window. The sun was beginning to rise in the sky. I 
felt as though the Great Master of the Universe was 
warming me with a giant fire in the sky.” 


Then Jeffrey looked at his grandfather with amazement. 
“Who is the Great Master of the Universe?” asked Jeffrey. 


“You know the Great Master of the Universe as God. I know 
what is known as God as the Great Master of the Universe. 
I see the Great Master of the Universe all around me, from 
the smallest things known to mankind to the largest, as 
well as humans themselves,” replied his grandfather. 

“How is that so?” asked Jeffrey. 

“Well I’m not quite sure how it’s done,” responded his 
grandfather. “But I know everything we see, hear, touch, 
taste and smell is a creation of the Great Master of the 
Universe. 


I believe the Great Master of the Universe is the sun, the 
stars, the moon, and the earth below our feet. Your body 
and all the animals are created in the same way as the 
universe. One atom splits and multiplies into many 
repeatedly, until you become what you are at this very 
moment.” 


“Yeah right, grandpa” remarked Jeffrey. 


“That’s right, just like the stars in the sky,” said his 
grandfather. 

Jeffrey’s grandfather picked up his fishing pole and cast out 
into the lake. The bobber landed on the water and created 
several ripples, expanding outward from where it had 
landed. The two of them sat quietly for a few moments, 
when suddenly the bobber disappeared beneath the water 
and the line snapped tight. 


“Don’t let go!” yelled Jeffrey, repeating what his 
grandfather had said to him on previous fishing expeditions 


the two had gone on since the boy was seven. 


The bobber popped back to the surface and the line went 
limp. “Damn! He got away,” said Jeffrey’s grandfather. 


“Just a nibble,” sighed Jeffery. 


The two sat quietly for a while longer, waiting to see if the 
fish would come back. Growing impatient the old man 
reeled in his line. “Hmmm, he got the worm. Hand me that 
can” said Jeffrey’s grandfather. 

Jeffrey looked around having forgotten exactly where in the 
boat they had put the can of worms. He grabbed hold of an 
old coffee can and began to remove the cover. 


“No, let me open that” said Jeffrey’s grandfather. 
“But grandpa, I can do it” insisted Jeffrey. 


“Okay! Can you bait the line for me too?” asked his 
grandfather as he sat back on his cushion and smiled. 
Jeffrey’s grandfather thought for a moment and laughed, 
“I’ve already opened a can of worms.” 

Puzzled by what Jeffrey’s grandfather had just said. Jeffrey 
asked, “What did you open?” 


Jeffrey’s grandfather responded, “You know, the story I was 
telling you.” 


“Oh,” said Jeffrey, realizing the fish had not completely 
distracted his grandfather from the story. “How old were 
you when you had that spiritual awakening?” asked Jeffrey. 


“That’s difficult to say. Where did I leave off?” said Jeffrey’s 
grandfather. 

“Something about the stars in the sky,” replied Jeffrey with 
a smirk. 


Jeffrey’s grandfather looked at his grandchild with love in 
his eyes, realizing the child would never believe this story, 
not in a million years. Jeffery had matured beyond his years 
and his grandfather was the same way. Because of this, 
they always seemed to connect and enjoy each other’s 
company. 


Getting back to his story, Jeffrey’s grandfather said in a 
calm and content demeanor, “yeah, the Great Master of the 
Universe. I was explaining, what God is, and how I came to 
know God as the Great Master of the Universe.” 


“You told me,” snapped Jeffrey. “God is everything and he 
just stole your worm.” 

His grandfather just laughed and said, “wise guy. There is a 
soul in that fish controlling it. The fish is the Great Master 
of the Universe,” said Jeffrey’s grandfather and continued. 


“It’s the Great Master of the Universe’s way of making all 
the souls in the universe aware of what seems to be 
trillions of things to me sometimes. That may seem to be an 
exaggeration, but the sea of knowledge is vast and deep.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather wasted little time mincing words with 
the child knowing one day he would be an adult and leave 
behind all the childish nonsense that others fed him since 
he was born. 


Jeffrey’s grandfather picked up where he had left off. “It 
was a beautiful day. The sun was rising like it had done 
every day. I went out into the kitchen and started my 
coffee. Something told me to turn on the television, so I did. 
An image came into focus. Breaking news flashed across 
the screen. 


The Supreme Leader of North Korea has been assassinated. 
Chaos has begun to take over North Korea. 


I remember thinking this could only mean trouble. I knew 
what a complicated mess this part of the world had 
become.” 


“What happened after that?” asked Jeffrey. 


“Well not much at first,” his grandfather replied. “News 
coming out of North Korea was hard to come by. I went 
about my day. Later that night I tuned into a news 
broadcast to get updated on the situation. 


Some eastern countries were accusing the western 
countries of the assassination. They talked of respecting 


sovereignty and meddling in other countries’ affairs. Like 
they never did,” scoffed Jeffrey’s grandfather. “They 
seemed very angry, especially with the United States, our 
country.” 

“Why us, grandpa?” asked Jeffrey. 

“At that time, we had a lot of dealings with all the other 
countries of the world. Some good, some not so good,” said 
his grandfather. 


Jeffrey’s grandfather paused for a moment to collect his 
thoughts and choke back some emotion, not wanting the 
boy to see him upset. He felt the frustration and anger of 
that time as though it was occurring all over again. 

“You done baiting that hook?” asked Jeffrey’s grandfather. 
“It’s done, grandpa” replied Jeffrey. 

His grandfather adjusted his glasses to take a closer look. 
“Hmmm, looks good,” he muttered and cast his line out into 
the lake, snapped the reel and observed the bobber floating 
in the water. 

“Are you doing any fishing, Jeffrey?” asked his grandfather. 
“I’d rather hear the rest of your story” replied Jeffrey. 

“Tt’s a long one” said the old man. 

“That’s okay,” said Jeffrey. 

Jeffrey’s grandfather continued his story. “I remember 
going to bed very worried that night. I did not sleep well. 
The next day I did not hear too much about the situation, 
only more chaos spreading throughout North Korea. All the 
broadcasters seemed to be worried, as they gave their 
reports. 


I had things to do so I tried to put it out of my mind. But 
this bad feeling just stayed with me. No matter what I did, 
it was somewhat depressing.” 

“Depressing?” asked Jeffrey. 

His grandfather looked knowingly and said, “Just a bad 
feeling in general. Sort of empty, like something bad was 


about to happen. You know like when you’ve done 
something wrong and you know you’re going to be 
punished.” 


Jeffrey just smirked, straightened up in his seat and said, 
“Oh that.” 


His grandfather said, “yeah that!” then continued the story. 


“Now around about the third day into this, we were getting 
reports of the North Korean army gunning down whole 
crowds of people. There was talk about our country sending 
in troops to secure North Korea’s nuclear weapons. 


The Chinese had already sent many soldiers to their border 
with North Korea and the Russians where sending soldiers 
and equipment to their border with North Korea.” 

“That doesn’t sound good,” said Jeffrey. 

“No, it wasn’t” said his grandfather and continued, “it was 
turning into a big mess. Everyone was very worried about 
North Korea’s nuclear weapons. And who was going to end 
up controlling them. 


We already had a lot of soldiers in South Korea along the 
border with North Korea and our President was sending 
additional ships to the area to re-enforce the ones that 
were already there. He kept talking about protecting our 
interests and allies in the area. He said we must honor our 
treaties.” 


“What are treaties?” asked Jeffrey. 


“They are agreements we have with other countries. 
Agreements that are so important, some thought that they 
should write it all down along with their signatures,” his 
grandfather replied. Then he laughed... and said, “if they 
knew what was going to happen, they may have thought 
twice about that!” 

Jeffrey’s grandfather jerked his bobber and reeled in some 
loose line, paused for a minute, then continued the story. 


“People were getting very upset. Things were tense all over 
the world it seemed. From what I was hearing, some people 


were Starting to talk like it was the beginning of the end for 
this old world. Turns out they were right. 


Only they never talked about the new world that would 
come about because of this situation. I knew in my heart 
the Great Master of the Universe would never stand for it, 
just being the end that is. You sure you don’t want to do any 
fishing Jeffrey?” asked his grandfather. 

“No, I want to hear more,” the impatient child bellowed as 
he practically jumped out of his seat. 


“Okay,” said his grandfather. “Some people found this 
whole mess very exciting. For me, it was a nightmare 
coming true before my very eyes. My soul ached. I couldn’t 
eat much and was having trouble sleeping.” 

“Were you sick?” asked Jeffery. 


“In a way, yes” responded his grandfather and continued 
the story. 

“T think it was the fourth or fifth day into this, I heard of the 
Chinese and some Russian troops crossing the border into 
North Korea. 


There had been strange broadcasts coming from within 
North Korea. One person or another seemed to be in 
control of their government. Then we would hear of their 
death, one after another. 

It was very chaotic within North Korea,” Jeffery’s 
grandfather laughed. “Outside of North Korea, too. Some 
people get very nervous when they see chaos. They are 
only content when they feel in control or feel that someone 
they trust is in control. However, in this case, no one 
appeared to be in control. That scared a lot of people. 


People where demonstrating in the streets. They were 
saying all sorts of different things. All seemed to want a 
resolution to this problem.” 

“What is a resolution?” asked Jeffery. 

His grandfather responded, “that’s when someone decides 
what to do and does it. Sometimes it seems the more you 


do for people the more they want, the more they expect. 


On the sixth day, I remember hearing our President was 
going to address the nation that evening. I thought this 
could not be good. That evening after I had my super, I sat 
in front of the television waiting to hear what our country’s 
involvement in this crisis was going to be. I almost dreaded 
hearing what the president had to say.” 

A breeze kicked up as Jeffery and his grandfather sat in the 
rowboat. An eerie silence took over the lake. Jeffery 
seemed afraid to hear what his grandfather had to say next. 


“IT tuned into a major network station, assuming they all 
would be carrying this one. The broadcaster said, ‘At the 
top of the hour the President will be speaking.’ I had just 
enough time to grab a cup of coffee and some dessert.” 
“Dessert,” Jeffery said with a smile, hoping his grandfather 
had packed some sweets away in the cooler he had brought 
along on their fishing trip. 


“Hmmm,” his grandfather muttered, as he saw the 
expression on the child’s face. “I think, I might have some 
in this cooler you might like.” 

“A brownie?” said Jeffery. 

“How about a cookie,” asked his grandfather. 

“Okay,” replied Jeffery. 

As the old man opened the cooler he said, “Would you like a 
sandwich first?” 

A disappointed Jeffery said, “I guess.” 

They sat and ate the two sandwiches the old man had 
packed that morning. As they finished, Jeffery’s grandfather 
said, “It’s time for the cookies” and handed his grandchild a 
chocolate chip cookie. The smile returned to the child’s 
face and the old man continued the story. 

“Do you know what the President had to say?” asked the 
old man. 

Jeffery just shrugged his shoulders and said, “you’re telling 
this story.” 


His grandfather smiled as he realized his grandson was 
listening to him, then continued the story. 


“The President appeared on the television. I had to hurry 
back to the couch. The big mouth was already talking,” 
laughingly commented Jeffery’s grandfather. 

“The President confirmed that the Chinese and Russians 
had entered North Korea. My heart almost stopped. This 
was very serious, child. 


The President went on to say, Special operation troops had 
secured North Korea’s nuclear weapons, just moments 
before he ordered our troops to cross the demilitarized 
zone. 

The demilitarized zone had remained somewhat peaceful 
since the Korean War had stopped with an armistice,” 
Jeffery’s grandfather explained to him. 


Jeffery looked confused and began to say, “what is...” but 
his grandfather quickly interrupted knowing what his 
grandchild was about to ask. 

“An armistice is a temporary stoppage of hostilities by 
mutual consent.” 


Then he continued with the story. “The President showed a 
map of North Korea and surrounding area. The Chinese 
had entered from the east and the Russians from the north. 
And now the United States, along with our North Atlantic 
allies, were crossing the border from the south.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather sighed and hung his head down 
between his shoulder blades, ashamed to be telling his 
grandchild of the worst of humanity. 


With an eerie cold stare Jeffery’s grandfather continued the 
story. “For three days a war ensued on the Korean 
peninsula. People were glued to their televisions. No one 
wanted to miss anything. On the tenth day into all this an 
anchorperson reported that all three armies where 
approaching Pyongyang, the capital of North Korea. 


A major standoff had developed between the most powerful 
armies of the world. The North Korean army was not much 
of a match. We had taken some casualties and South Korea 
was hit hard at first with artillery from the north. But we 
plowed though and made it to the outskirts of the city of 
Pyongyang.” 

“It sounds bad grandpa,” said Jeffery. 

“It was. They tried to come to some sort of agreement at 
the United Nations before all the fighting started, but it 
was Of no use,” said his grandfather. 

“What happened to the North Korean army?” asked the boy. 
His grandfather responded, “well, what was left of it, 
retreated into the city. From what the reporters were 
saying, the Chinese and Russians did not encounter any 
resistance. The bloodiest fighting at that point had been 
between N.A.T.O. and the North Korean army. 


Everyone was really worried about what would happen 
next. The Russians and Chinese had seemed to team up and 
they were very angry with N.A.T.O. One Russian spokesman 
had said N.A.T.O. never should have entered the country. 
They had everything under control. 

We were already at odds with the Russians in eastern 
Europe and parts of the middle east,” said Jeffery’s 
grandfather. 


The boy and his grandfather sat quietly for a moment, the 
old man pondering his thoughts. The child waiting 
anxiously, to hear more of the story, and his grandfather 
continued. 

“IT remember that dreadful day when finally, they all moved 
in on the city. It seemed as though it was planned that way. 
It happened all at the same time from different angles. 


I was driving home from the store when the music I was 
listening to was interrupted by the D.J. I swear the guy was 
almost hysterical. He announced N.A.T.O. was pounding 
Pyongyang with artillery and moving into the city from the 


south and southwest. The Russians were moving into the 
city from the north and the Chinese from the east. 


I had to pull over to the side of the road. I frantically 
changed stations looking for more news of what was 
happening. I tuned into a news station where I heard a 
reporter claim that the Russians where attacking N.A.T.O. 
and vice versa. I guess that’s the thought that really 
unnerved me,” said the old man. 


“We had been rivals of the Russians over the years, but we 
never actually went head to head with them before. I 
remember thinking it was going to be a blood bath over 
there. What I did not realize was how quickly the fighting 
would spread throughout the world. 


I rushed to get home and turn on the television to get more 
information. It was about supper time here but over there it 
was dawn. As I changed stations, it seemed as though every 
station had interrupted their broadcasts to inform the 
public of the terrible situation. 


As I watched the broadcasters switching from one station 
to the next, it seemed as though every anchor person and 
the people they were interviewing were totally panicking. I 
remember thinking great, no one can handle this situation. 
I thought God help us if our leaders were the same. The 
fear and anger were almost pouring out of the television.” 
“Why was everyone so scared and angry?” asked Jeffery. 
“Well little one, as Jeffery’s grandfather occasionally 
referred to his grandchild, “these militaries, that were now 
fighting each other had very destructive weapons. They 
could destroy a big city and kill just about everyone in it 
with one bomb!” 

“Oh, that is scary” said Jeffery.” 

“Yes, some people still thought it would never come to that. 
But how wrong they were,” said his grandfather with a 
blank cold look in his eyes. 


“It was later that evening when I heard about the fighting 
escalating in an eastern European country where a civil 
war had been going on. I did not sleep much that night. The 
next day brought even worse news than the day before. 
N.A.T.O. was fighting the Russians in eastern Europe.” 

“The fighting was spreading?” asked Jeffery. 

“Yes, and very quickly. The reports were being confirmed. I 
remember it like it was yesterday. I screamed you fools at 
the television. I was extremely upset,” proclaimed Jeffery’s 
grandfather with intensity he scared his grandson. 


A flock of birds flew off from some nearby treetops. And a 
calm demeanor returned to the old man as he diverted his 
attention to the bobber floating in the water. He reeled in 
his line to check the bait. “Hmmm, I haven’t even gotten a 
nibble,” he muttered as he looked at the hook. 

Jeffery smiled and said, “You’ll catch something. You always 
do.” 


His grandfather grinned as he felt the compassion return to 
his old bones and continued the story, “I had enough of the 
terrible news. I went out to the dock and did some fishing.” 


“You catch anything?” excitedly asked Jeffery. 


“No,” laughingly said his grandfather and continued the 
Story. 

“T just couldn’t concentrate. My thoughts where all over the 
place. I kept trying to relax but could not. I was very 
disturbed by what was taking place in the world. I could 
not help but ponder, what if a peace agreement had been 
worked out. 


The original armistice had held for decades. If they had a 
peace agreement, life may have improved greatly for the 
people of North Korea. A big concern for a lot of people in 
the western countries was how the people of North Korea 
lived. They seemed to have forgotten that North Korea and 
themselves where still in a state of war. 


For the western countries that was not too big of a deal. It 
did not affect us much. Other than a big concern about 
North Korea developing nuclear weapons. Why wouldn’t 
they though? We were technically still at war. One little 
country against all the powerful countries of the west. 
Didn’t all the foolish politicians of the west realize this? 


North Korea had two powerful allies, Russia, and China. 
Was our battle really with them? Was poor North Korea 
simply being used as a pawn in a much larger war? 

What a bunch of fools we all have been! Fighting over 
ideologies. Did both sides want a world empire? Isn’t that 
what we were fighting against in World War II? 


I had noticed a funny thing about fighting. People who fight 
usually end up doing what they are fighting against. Or 
perhaps they just want the fighting to end so badly that at a 
certain point they just cave into the enemy’s cause. 
However, ironically, it is apparent they get into fight mode 
and start looking for anything to continue. It seems to be a 
state of mind. Once the war is over, what do they do? They 
create another war. 


What a bunch of fools. Empires just do not last. History has 
taught us that. History is a great teacher provided we learn 
what we need to and not just what we want. 


Is it pride? What is this force that keeps us from learning 
the truth of ourselves? Is it jealousy? The green monster? I 
imagined it rising out of the lake to eat me alive. Perhaps it 
was many things. I went in for lunch close to noon. Having 
calmed down a bit, I made myself some lunch and took a 
long nap. 

Shortly after waking, I went out on the deck to get some 
fresh air. The sun was setting, and I remember thinking it 
would be coming up soon on the other side of the world. 


I went inside and turned on the television, just as the worst 
of all the news came on. The broadcaster was silent as he 
looked at a person who had walked directly up to him in the 
middle of his broadcast to whisper in his ear. I thought this 


was odd because they had earpieces to be told things 
during broadcasts. 


The person said to the broadcaster as she turned to walk 
away. ‘Can you handle this.’ 

The broadcaster said, ‘I have no choice.’ Then he turned to 
the camera, took a deep breath, and said. 


“We have some very disturbing news. The city of Seoul has 
been destroyed. A mushroom cloud has been seen from a 
distant town. Electricity is out all throughout South Korea.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather recalled, “our President had assured 
us that North Korea’s nuclear weapons had been secured. 
Damn! I said out loud, The Russians did it. 


At that moment, the strangest thing that had ever 
happened to me in my entire life did. I know it did, but to 
this very day I have a hard time believing it. 

I looked out the French doors leading to the deck and over 
the lake. A strange craft about the size of my pickup truck 
came up out of the lake and hovered right in front of the 
deck.” 


“What happened next, grandpa?” asked Jeffery. 


“Well” said his grandfather. “A being about four feet tall 
with big black eyes came out of the craft.” 

“Were you scared?” asked Jeffery. 

“Strangely enough no,” replied his grandfather. “The being 
floated across the air and the door opened as it came into 
the cabin. It communicated telepathically with its mind, 
which I found very bizarre. It was like I was hearing its 
words. Only there was no_ sound,” said _ Jeffery’s 
grandfather. 


“What did it say, grandpa?” asked Jeffery. 


“All it said was, ‘it’s time to go.’ The really weird part is I 
seemed to know exactly what it meant,” replied his 
grandfather and continued. 


“At that moment I felt myself become weightless. I floated 
along with this being into the craft. Then, like a bullet from 


a gun, we shot off into space. 


I was getting very confused at this point. The being seemed 
to sense this. There was only me and it in this craft. I 
looked at a screen and could see outside the craft where 
many other small crafts were in the general area we were. 

I wanted to say but thought, are there humans in those 
other crafts as well. Yes, popped into my mind, but it was 
not my thought. 


I looked at the creature perplexed. The creature had 
communicated to me telepathically again, then again, that 
everything would be explained to me in due time. 

As I looked at the screen once again, I noticed a planet 
within view. I knew it was Earth, having seen many pictures 
from space taken by satellites and astronauts. 


Suddenly bright flashes started appearing all over the 
planet. The spots would pop up and dissipate fairly quickly. 
I thought, what is that? The creature telepathically replied 
to my thought and said, ‘the Earth is being destroyed.’ 


Somehow, I always knew it would come to this one day. 
People had become very arrogant, selfish, and mean. So 
much so, that I had taken to being alone most of the time.” 


“Is that why you built your cabin in the woods by the lake?” 
asked Jeffrey. 

“Yes, I suppose so” replied his grandfather. “Life had 
become emotionally painful for me. I took solace in nature. 
Being alone gave me the only peace of mind I could get.” 
“That doesn’t sound like you,” said Jeffery. 

His grandfather smiled and said, “that was just another 
time and place, Jeffery. I still haven’t told you the rest of 
what happened out in space,” he said and went on with the 
Story. 

“At this point, I began to wonder about the creature that 
had saved me from the total destruction of my world and 
the other small crafts hovering above the earth just outside 


the atmosphere. What, or who are you? I thought of this 
alien.” 


Jeffrey, now a very eager young child, interrupted. “What 
did it telepathically say to you?” 

“Well,” responded his grandfather, “the creature claimed to 
be a human from ten thousand A.D.” 


“Four feet tall, with big black eyes?” asked Jeffery. 
“That’s right,” said his grandfather and continued. 


“The strange little humanoid creature that had saved me 
from destruction, telepathically began to tell me the 
unknown story of earth. 


It explained, the planet had already experienced twelve 
completely destructive wars, and now the thirteenth. They 
nearly made human beings extinct every time. 


The original devastating war took place in a time when 
human beings had achieved a highly advanced civilization 
similar to what I had been experiencing. The war had made 
the planet unlivable for all organic life forms, just like the 
planet was now unlivable for organic life. 

Whole cities and caverns had been cut into the earth 
beneath the crust. That is where some had planned to live 
and survive. 


Certain selected people had taken shelter deep within the 
earth before the total destruction had taken place. They 
had gathered D.N.A. from all the living creatures of the 
earth and seeds from every plant known. 

They wanted to start over, with a reduced and more 
manageable population. They planned to rebuild the planet. 
However, even after centuries of living under ground. They 
realized the planet would always be uninhabitable above 
ground. Still their nature remained barbaric at its core. 
This strange human being informed me that a similar 
scenario happened twelve additional times. 

They longed to explore the milky way galaxy they lived in to 
find a new home planet. They traveled throughout the solar 


system gathering materials needed for their survival. 


Other creatures exist throughout the milky way galaxy. 
Some far more advanced than humans have ever become. 
They would not allow the humans to leave the solar system 
and travel out into distant space. 


Frustrated with this, they tried to make war on the more 
advanced creatures who refused to fight them. They simply 
kept them contained to the solar system. As the humans 
attempted to leave the solar system, time and time again 
their crafts would lose power and be directed back. 


Eventually the humans gave up and became willing to 
listen to the more advanced alien creatures they had 
encountered along the outer borders of the solar system.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather paused for a moment to observe the 
bobber floating along the surface of the lake. Then he said, 
“Can you believe there are many creatures throughout the 
universe that us humans are unaware of?” 


The young boy smiled and said, “I learn of new things every 
day.” 

Jeffery’s grandfather smiled as he remembered a time 
when he himself learned new things on a daily basis. And 
continued with the story. 


“The more advanced alien creatures told the humans they 
must change their nature. The Galaxy was a peaceful space 
reserved only for peaceful beings. 


The humans considered how to change their nature for 
many centuries before devising a plan. During this time in 
their history, known as the turning point, they recognized 
time as their fourth dimension and developed time travel. 


Slowly over time, they would change human D.N.A. and 
consequently our biological nature. The humans must 
travel back in time and execute the Grand Plan, as it was 
called. 


The grand plan would be carried out over many ten 
thousand-year increments. 


When humans traveled back in time to the beginning of 
human existence in this world, they created another spatial 
dimension, bringing with them the world they hoped they 
were leaving behind. 


They began to change the D.N.A. in the three spatial 
dimensional humans they encountered in their past. They 
did not recognize the fourth dimension and consequently 
were unaware of them. 

As time went on, they observed the D.N.A. changing within 
themselves and could demonstrate to the advanced alien 
beings they were becoming a peaceful species. 


I’m not blowing your mind too much am I Jeffery?” 


“No grandpa. I understand,” said Jeffery, and his 
grandfather continued with the story. 


“The humanoid creature, telepathically communicated to 
me that they developed encrypted D.N.A. to imbed within a 
new layer of human D.N.A. 

A new layer developed when they went back in time, 
beneath all humans’ original physical code. It was different 
from any spatial dimensional existence they were aware of. 


This new D.N.A. layer could be altered in an attempt to 
tame the animal within. 

The human from the multi-spatial dimensional existence, 
went on to telepathically explain to me that at the present 
time they were working on the thirteenth attempt. 

I thought, does this mean there are thirteen separate 
histories of planet earth? 

Yes, appeared in my mind. Twelve distinct and separate 
human realities have played out within twelve universes 
and now we all are creating the thirteenth. 

How could that be possible, I thought. Then, as clear as 
day, dimensional theory appeared in my mind. 

I wondered about the strange little humanoid creature. 
What do they call you? I thought. 


Augustus is my name. 


The words were forming in my brain as though I heard but 
there was no sound.” 


Jeffery asked, “Is that how telepathy works?” 
“IT assume so,” his grandfather replied. 


“At this point in time, the humans from the multi-spatial 
dimensional world needed my help. 


Augustus telepathically communicated that they already 
had been working with certain three-spatial dimensional 
humans to change humanity. 

In the past twelve attempts they did not make themselves 
known. They simply altered the D.N.A. within the three- 
spatial dimension humans and let life take its course. 


It was concluded that in this thirteenth timeline, the three- 
Spatial dimensional humans should be made aware of what 
they were attempting to do. 

Up to the time that I was sitting in this spaceship, they had 
only communicated with certain selected humans. All of 
these had been highly educated. They were the only ones 
who could comprehend on a constructive level. Until now, 
that is, since all the three-spatial dimensional humans have 
been educated. 


The selected humans that they had contacted in the past 
were instructed to do writings and give knowledge to guide 
civilization. 

They thought this information would be helpful in the 
taming of the beast. It was incorporated into important and 
widely distributed writings. 

The past twelve attempts all ended with failure to change 
human nature completely. 

This time they were attempting something different. They 
had come to expect failure in completely changing human 
nature. 


It was concluded they would attempt to create a new 
timeline within this thirteenth timeline. 

One way they planned for it was too include a bit about a 
rapture in the writings of the Bible.” 

“T heard about that in Sunday School,” blurted out Jeffery. 
“Yes, child I was raptured along with many others,” said 
Jeffery’s grandfather. 

“Augustus telepathically explained to me that I, along with 
himself and the others, would be traveling back in time. We 
would all change history within this thirteenth timeline by 
repeating a period of time. 

Augustus went on to telepathically say that the Great 
Master of the Universe, as he referred to God, had chosen 
all the individuals to be saved in this rapture. 

They knew they would have to possibly directly intervene in 
some situations such as they were doing at this exact 
moment with myself and others who were in the other 
spaceships I had seen on the screen.” 


“They did all this on their own?” asked Jeffery. 

“No, they had help,” said Jeffery’s grandfather. 

“From whom?” asked Jeffery. 

The old man responded, 

‘All humans have the ability to communicate with the Great 
Master of the Universe.” 

“So, God helped them?” said Jeffery. 

“Yes, that is what Augustus told me. Augustus proclaimed 


nothing was possible without the Great Master of the 
Universe. And all gave thanks on a daily basis. 

What they had been doing was working. Their nature was 
starting to change, slowly over time. 


As they found peace within themselves, they became closer 
to God or the Great Master of the Universe, however I or 
others chose to recognize the creator.” 


“Oh,” said his grandchild with a smile. 


“At that moment Augustus, who I did not recognize as 
human, informed me we and the others who were saved in 
the other spaceships must create a time loop to travel back 
in time to prevent this catastrophe from taking place by 
creating a new past. 


He also informed me that this time had been predicted in 
the Bible for the people who were going to be raptured. 
Knowing humans would be in a state of shock, the humans 
from the past introduced both the idea and the fact that it 
was possible. They did this to help those raptured maintain 
their sanity during such a difficult time. 

You probably would not believe this Jeffery, but this grand 
plan has been unfolding since the time of the fictitious 
Adam and Eve when the first human tribe was created. 


Augustus claimed the humans that traveled back in time 
lived underground and eventually in space. Over time, their 
bodies and _ sentient minds adapted to the new 
environments. 


They evolved naturally into what I saw at that moment. 
That explained the odd look of the human being that saved 
me from the great destructive war that had just taken 
place,” Jeffery’s grandfather claimed. 


Jeffery seemed somewhat perplexed by his grandfather’s 
outlandish story. His grandfather realizing this by the 
expression on Jeffery’s face, summed up what he had just 
told his grandchild. 

“Basically Jeffery, we are caught in a continual time loop 
that will only be broken when we all completely change our 
natures to a peaceful one. At that point we will be allowed 
to leave our solar system.” 


Jeffery sat quietly for a time. His grandfather watched the 
bobber intently wondering if he would ever catch a fish. 
Jeffery’s grandfather had never told the story of what had 
happened to him to another living soul. He was finding 
telling the story therapeutic. 


That time in his life was very traumatic for him. He had 
always found fishing tranquil, but thoughts of that time 
would always seep in and disturb his tranquility. By talking 
about what had happened to his curious but non- judging 
grandson, Jeffery’s grandfather was finding peace within 
himself. 


At that moment, a break in the clouds allowed the sun to 
shine though and warmed the old man’s bones. Jeffery 
wondered if his grandfather would continue his story and 
grew bored. He baited his hook and cast his line out into 
the lake. 


As Jeffery watched his bobber land and the ripples of water 
spread out in all directions he turned to his grandfather 
and asked, “why did Augustus save you from that terrible 
War?” 

“How were you and the others who had been saved going 
back in time to change reality within this thirteenth 
timeline and prevent that terrible war from happening?” 
“Well, Jeffery” his grandfather said, “I wondered that very 
same thing.” He went on to say, “Augustus telepathically 
communicated to me I was going to travel back in time to 
my birth and become a courier to all the other human 
beings of my timeline.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather continued, “I thought how on earth 
was I going to do that?” 

“Augustus then telepathically told me, the multi-spatial 
dimensional humans would provide the technology and all I 
needed to know would be within my thirteenth layer of 
D.N.A. The knowledge would be there. All I would need to 
do is read my D.N.A. and let my conscious be my guide. 


At that exact moment I spiritually connected with the Great 
Master of the Universe and I realized all there is. That is 
when I had my spiritual awakening,” Jeffery’s grandfather 
proclaimed. 


Jeffery was taken aback for a moment, then smiled and 
asked, “What is all that you realized?” 


Jeffery’s grandfather paused for a minute and looked 
around. He observed the environment and said. 


“The Great Master of the Universe already knows all there 
is. If you ever find that you need to know something simply 
ask the Great Master of the Universe. The answer will 
come to you in some way, shape or form.” Jeffery’s 
grandfather stretched his legs and continued his story. 


“Augustus began to communicate to me that as far as 
human awareness goes, we live in a multi-dimensional 
universe. All are aware of the basic three spatial 
dimensions. 

The fourth is time, which is relative. When the fourth 
dimension was incorporated within our basic three-spatial 
dimensions we were able to create a working theory of time 
travel. 


Every time we traveled back in time, we found we created a 
new reality or another spatial dimension. It consisted of all 
the dimensional space we were aware of, only now an 
additional basic three-spatial dimension. 

This is why there are now thirteen universes all connected 
together. As far as we are concerned, the only things that 
exist are what we are aware of. 


We accelerate gravity to the point that time is not relative. 
This hyper acceleration of gravity allows us to pick and 
choose where we would like to be when we decelerate 
gravity to its appropriate level. Simply stated, the 
gravitational field collapses and moves all within to the 
predetermined time. 


This was going to be the second time that they created a 
timeline loop within a timeline. The first occurred in 
October of nineteen sixty-two during the Cuban missile 
crisis. There were only a handful of people raptured and 
taken back twenty-four to thirty-six hours. The entire world 


was taken back only one hour with very little conscious 
awareness. 


However, a new reality was created within the same three- 
spatial dimensions. They theorized another three-spatial 
dimensional world was not created due to the limited 
energy required as opposed to the massive amount exerted 
during a long trip back in time.” 

Jeffery’s grandfather went on to explain this new concept. 
“Augustus communicated to me some of what future human 
beings had discovered and did. 


A time loop was not attempted during the last twelve 
timelines because of the uncertainty of what may occur. 
They had been working for many generations on theories 
but had not concluded anything concrete. However, they 
had become fairly certain they could manage whatever 
happened. 

They knew now, there would not be a fourteenth dimension 
created nor a fourteenth layer of D.N.A. When those 
raptured traveled back to the times of their births those 
who knew you will not know you as who you were, only the 
person you are in your new life. 


There were always unknown consequences to time travel. 
But they had never assumed a parallel, continual timeline 
would occur. 

Make no mistake, time travel is not imperfective. Multi- 
spatial dimensional humans are from the past. Time is 
impervious. At this moment we are both, in the present 
time within the thirtieth timeline, Augustus proclaimed.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather continued telling his story to his 
intrigued grandchild. 

“I began to wonder of the technology required to 
accomplish such a thing. Augustus communicated to me 
that it became possible once the discovery of the natural 
processes of the smallest particles were understood. 


There is energy that creates within these particles. This 
energy either exerts outward or pulls in. There is a turning 
point. When on the positive side of this turning point, the 
particle becomes vibratory and pulses outward, which 
produces a radiation wave. The energy is exerted, and the 
particle is exscinded and multiplies within the radiation 
wave. 


On the negative side of this turning point, which occurs 
when particles are concentrated together and are at a 
particular percentage of density, they can no longer vibrate 
and pulse outward. The particle draws the energy in, and 
the process is reversed. 

The particle becomes implosive and a gravitational wave is 
produced. This gravitational wave radiates outward and 
pulls all the particles around it in, which in turn exscinds 
and multiplies these particles within the gravitational wave. 
This is the natural process of what we call gravity. 


These particles are pulling and pushing at each other 
throughout the universe and within some objects, gravity 
(density) is so great that it catches smaller objects with 
lesser gravity. The smaller object(s) begin a descending 
orbit around the larger object, if the object with the lesser 
gravity is strong enough. If not, it will be simply pulled into 
the larger object. 

Centrifugal force will grow between objects that are 
compatible and at a certain point gravitational force will 
become equal between a stationary and orbiting object and 
lock the orbiting object(s) in place. Like the earth and sun 
for example that are in balance. 


That is the implicit nature of the smallest particles, we 
can’t see with our naked eyes.” Then Jeffery’s grandfather 
went on to Say, 

“After Augustus explained the behavior of the smallest 
particles, it occurred to me that this would explain what we 
had come to know as dark matter and the expansion of the 


universe. I have come to realize people tend to complicate 
things, which makes it difficult to understand. 


Damn! The universe is radiating I thought. Yes, Augustus 
sounded in my mind. Particles push outward and spread in 
some locations and in other areas forces particles together 
from all directions. That causes the energy within to 
implode, creating gravity. All we see in the universe 
radiates outward and inward. How brilliant of the Great 
Master of the Universe, I thought.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather had a look of concern on his face. He 
told Jeffery while traveling with Augustus in the spaceship 
hovering in the atmosphere of earth, suddenly wondered 
what happened when we travel back in time. 


“What of my life? What of all my memories? What of all my 
accomplishments? Will they all disappear? Will I have no 
knowledge of who I am at this moment? 

Augustus listened to all my thoughts with much compassion 
and responded to my concerns,” Jeffery’s grandfather said. 


“He theorized there would not be enough energy exerted 
and conscious awareness to create another spatial 
dimension containing a fourteenth layer of D.N.A. When 
such a small percentage of the billions alive were looped 
back in time. 

I would simply have extra D.N.A. within the thirteenth 
layer, a longer strand than most. This extra D.N.A. would 
have all the information beginning with my first life lived. I 
would remember the life I am experiencing as what could 
have been.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather nodded at him and said “I thought, all 
of it? Including this rapture? 

Augustus replied to my thoughts, he told me, yes, 
everything. It all will be included in my thirteenth layer of 
D.N.A. What I would need to know would occur to me at the 
appropriate times, as my brain processes and decodes my 
D.N.A., the Great Master of the Universe willing. 


The people raptured would become _ four-dimensional 
humans to a certain extent, willing to acknowledge a sixth 
sense and able to see beyond time and space, so to speak, 
thus able to operate at a higher level of intelligence. 


This occurred as a result of the first rapture, the entire 
world experienced in 1962. It is expected the same will 
occur as a result of this rapture and world time loop 
created.” 

Jeffery’s grandfather sighed as he looked at his grandchild 
and said, “I never had any children in that life; therefore, 
you did not exist then.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather continued the story to his surprised, 
yet curious grandchild. 

“Augustus communicated to me. It may be a personal 
sacrifice at times experiencing a new life in the body I 
occupied in my previous life, basically a re-do as I travel 
back to the time I was born. However, it would mean the 
life I was experiencing at that time would come to an end 
soon. 


I looked down at the earth. I realized billions of lives had 
come to an end just a short time ago. I probably would have 
died along with everyone else anyway.” 

Jeffery’s grandfather continued, “I wondered if the entire 
world were to travel back in time, would everyone else 
have extra D.N.A. as well?” 


Augustus responded to my thought by saying, since there 
would only be a short time loop created for all other 
organic life forms, the multi-spatial dimensional humans 
knew from the first-time loop, they will only have a small 
amount of D.N.A. included within their thirteenth layer. 
They will experience and realize this time loop, as what 
could have happened also. 

They would have a feeling of Déja vu at the moment of the 
time loop, just as it happened in October of 1962- a 


moment of fourth dimensional recognition will occur among 
the masses. 


If all of the planet’s organic life forms, went back in time to 
the time of all their births a large amount of time would 
have to be accounted for. 

The energy exerted and conscious awareness of so many 
would create another spatial dimension with another layer 
of D.N.A. In this case we might as well have gone back to 
the beginning and started all over again.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather sighed, “all this time travel and 
dimensional theory was all beyond my _ clear 
comprehension. But as I could understand it, this would be 
a chance to save all those billions of lives, just lost. 


Even as I thought this, Augustus looked at me and I felt 
such love and compassion, like I had never experienced 
before.” 


Jeffery smiled, as he realized his grandfather loved him. A 
subtle breeze kicked up as Jeffery and his grandfather sat 
in the rowboat. 


Jeffery’s grandfather paused for a moment. Then reeled in 
his line to take a look at the worm on the hook and cast 
back out into the lake. Jeffery, observing, did the same. 


Curious, Jeffery asked his grandfather, “What was the life 
you lived before you went back in time like?” 

Jeffery’s grandfather responded by saying. “I was a 
physicist and a professor of physics at a prominent 
university. I also did freelance work for N.A.S.A.” 


“That’s much different from the work you did in this life, 
grandfather,” replied Jeffery. 


“I didn’t completely realize all that had happened in my 
previous life until I became middle aged. It was a very rude 
awakening for me. Augustus was correct in saying, it may 
be a personal sacrifice in some ways. However, in other 
ways it has been a blessing,” said his grandfather as he 


looked lovingly at his grandchild. “Now that I am aware, I 
have the blessing of two lives in one.” 


“Grandpa why is it so important that humans be able to 
travel beyond the solar system?” asked Jeffery. 

With a look of concern on his face Jeffery’s grandfather 
replied to Jeffery’s question. 

“Because one day we will be unable to survive on planet 
Earth and will need to find a new home. This will be the 
only way the human race can live on beyond our home 
planet. 


When the original devastating war took place, the above 
ground atmosphere was nearly destroyed. From what 
Augustus communicated to me, it is impossible to change 
something once it has happened. 


The multi-spatial dimensional humans have concluded that 
after the changing of our nature is complete, all the 
awareness consisting of all the D.N.A. of every human 
being that ever existed will be the complete historical 
human record. It will include the devastating facts which 
cannot be erased, only re-done within another dimension. 
Therefore, the consequences will still be there. 

The Earth will still be uninhabitable. The planet’s 
atmosphere has become unsuitable to support organic life. 
The atmosphere has thinned so much that heat escapes 
rapidly and the earth’s core is cooling.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather took a deep breath and continued, 
“the rate at which it is cooling has increased. As the 
atmosphere becomes thinner and thinner, the core has 
become dense. 


The gravitational pull has increased as well. Between this 
increase and humans becoming more accustom to living in 
Space, special suits are being worn. They help support the 
skeletal structure of multi-spatial dimensional humans, 
living beneath the surface of earth. 


When we have accomplished our goal of changing human 
nature, it has been theorized the time machine will no 
longer be needed and we will deactivate it. 


All the attempts, which consist of a separate dimensional 
layer of D.N.A. and the separate spatial dimensional 
universe, within each timeline will meld together and we 
will have one complete set of D.N.A. and one universe once 
again. At such time, all human beings will return to a three- 
spatial dimensional existence. 

At the present time we are separated and simply linked 
together in a parallel continual timeline within all the 
special, singular, spatial dimensions we have created. 


In the year ten thousand A.D. time has accentually stopped 
by accession. All of humanity have traveled to multi-spatial 
dimensional universes that exist parallel with the past.” 
Jeffery’s grandfather stopped and said, “hard to imagine 
isn’t it?” Jeffery looked worried and his grandfather 
continued. 


“In our present time, after the turning point, we left our 
reality all thirteen times. We must continue beyond ten 
thousand A.D. when the goal of changing our nature is 
completed. 

All of us have been going through this process for close to 
two million earth years and over sixty-five thousand 
generations. 


The intelligent pure energy that occupies and controls the 
physical body decides to occupy either a _ three-spatial 
dimensional body or multi-spatial dimensional body. Either 
way we are all working together to achieve the ultimate 
goal of changing human nature. 

To be peaceful beings has become our whole purpose in 
being from the soul’s point of view. We multi-spatial 
dimensional humans travel within all thirteen spatial 
dimensional universes adjusting human D.N.A. within all 


thirteen lawyers as needed. It has become very 
complicated, but it is working. 


We must go about our work in this way because time is not 
absolute. It is impossible to actually travel back or forward 
in true time. What has happened has happened. We cannot 
change that or even revisit it in true time. 

What will be, will be. We do not know the future. We can 
only improvise and be hopeful. This continual time loop 
though the past will one day end and be a part of 
humanities’ complete history. 


Augustus continued to inform me said Jeffery’s grandfather, 
“the time machine or dimensional field creating machine, to 
be more exact, that was used to create a multi-spatial 
dimensional existence required a much bigger gravitational 
field than their space crafts could artificially produce. 

Our ancestors used the core of the planet to produce the 
gravitational field for this machine they created. It is 
essential that humans be able to survive underground on 
planet earth as this is where the machine is located and 
maintained that created all thirteen timelines. 


We all will need to be present within the last field created 
when we finally break the timeline loops. We cannot 
continue the timeline fields forever. We are already close to 
maximizing the power output of Earth. 

The time and power needed is becoming essential, which is 
the main reason it was decided to create timeline loops, 
within the thirteenth timeline attempt, which uses less 
power to create. 


Jeffery shouted, “wait, you have a bite.” His grandfather 
immediately turned to look at his bobber which had 
disappeared beneath the water. He jerked the line slightly 
and said, “Yep, I got one” and reeled in the line with the 
fish fighting him the whole time. 

Jeffery grabbed the net and scooped up the fish as soon as 
his grandfather got it close enough and said, “he’s big 
enough to keep grandpa.” Jeffery took the fish off the hook 


and threw it in a cooler backed with ice they had brought 
along. 


After rebaiting and casting out into the lake Jeffery’s 
grandfather continued, “when we return to our original 
reality, we must reverse, by closing all the timeline loops 
sequentially, in the order in which they were created. 
Everyone is currently scattered among thirteen timelines 
which calculates to nearly two million years and must be 
present or be permanently caught in the past forever when 
we begin the melding of time process essentially bringing 
us all back to the time we left. 


Whoever is living at this time in the future, when the 
turning point time machine is no longer needed, will have 
the responsibility of returning us to our true time. 

It will be a joyous time of celebration as we continue on 
beyond the year ten-thousand A.D. We will leave our solar 
system and travel to our new home planet. This is when the 
grand plan will end.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather smiled and then continued the story to 
his amazed grandchild. 

“Augustus communicated to me that the more advanced 
alien species have become impressed with our attempts to 
alter our nature. Some of them have joined us in our 
parallel, continual time fields from time to time and offered 
their assistance. 


Augustus telepathically told me my mission would be to 
communicate all he was telling me to the three-spatial 
dimensional humans. 


Should I choose to accept, it would help the others 
raptured a great deal in their missions to help alter human 
nature to a peaceful one. I became distressed and overly 
concerned for my fellow human beings. I did not know of 
any way to go about doing this. 


At that moment Augustus looked at me and communicated 
he would be there for me every step of the way in spirit. I 


felt a sense of relief knowing I would not be alone.” 


Just as Jeffery’s grandfather said this, the boat they were 
sitting in rose a few inches off the water. Jeffery realized 
this was not just an eccentric story told by an old man, but 
truth as he clung to the side of the boat. The old man 
grinned, knowing Augustus was with them. He thought 
there must be a reason Jeffery was included in such a 
dramatic display. 

The boat hovered for a moment then slowly lowered back 
down onto the lake. Jeffery was speechless, then noticed a 
deer in a wooded area along the edge of the lake observing 
them. As the deer and Jeffery locked eyes, it lunged 
backwards and ran off into the woods. 


After a few moments of silence, Jeffery asked his 
grandfather. “Is this why you wrote the book Live and 
Learn?” Jeffery’s grandfather responded, “Yes, child.” Then 
Jeffery asked, “Did you choose to call yourself the professor 
because of your life before this one?” 

His grandfather said, “No, I chose the pen name professor 
because profess means to affirm openly, to declare. I 
profess the truth, Jeffery. The only real purpose for life is to 
be who you are. Love what is, accept it. Then you can 
change it if need be.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather continued the story, “being a scientist 
with an inquisitive mind, I was intrigued with time travel. 
Augustus acknowledged my curiosity and began to explain 
time travel in more detail. 

Augustus communicated that it was impossible to travel 
into a future that did not exist yet. He laughed and asked if 
time travel into the future was possible. Why would we go 
through all this? 

We could simply set ourselves on the course of changing 
our nature. Then travel into the future to a time when it 
had been accomplished. 


People of that time loved to try to predict the future. Some 
even believed certain, special individuals had this ability. 
They were called prophets. 


How could a non-existent future be predicted I wondered? 
Then it occurred to me, that they were simply figuring the 
probabilities based on the past and/or present. 

I thought how foolish people had been to assume time 
travel to a non-existent future would be possible. Travel to 
a past, which had existed at one time, was possible in a 
way, with a clear understanding, of what would be required 
though trial and error of course. 


The scientists in the three-spatial dimensional world knew 
objects that had large gravitational force, warped the space 
around these objects including time. 

Augustus informed me the craft we were in had the 
technology for limited time travel or dimension hopping as 
he referred to it. To figure the gravitational force that 
would be required to be applied to create a field large 
enough we would use a calculation. 


This calculation was created when the multi-spatial 
dimensional humans realized the behavior of the particle. It 
is the percentage of the negative density of an object, 
typically the center or core, square rooted, multiplied by 
the negative density percentage. Then the square root of 
that answer will give you overall gravitational field force 
applied to the particles within the gravitational field 
created. 

Being curious, I thought why you would only apply the core 
density of an object to this calculation to figure the 
gravitational field strength?” 


“Augustus replied,” said Jeffery’s grandfather, “the particles 
outside the center have not become dense enough to 
change from a repelling force to an attracting force. These 
particles have yet to hit their turning point, which can be 
determined by using a densitometer. 


As the particles are pulled into the core and become 
concentrated together, they will switch polarities from 
positive to negative. Within this area of the core of an 
object, tremendous heat can build. We will be protected by 
special material which encases that area within this craft 
we are in once the time machine is activated. 


We are going to create a gravitational field of the strength 
we need and decrease it to its normal level within a fraction 
of a second, thus propelling us into a predetermined time in 
the past and creating another dimension within this 
thirteenth timeline field for you and the others raptured. 
They will travel back to their determined time with their 
hosts in the other crafts, allowing for a new future if you 
will. 

If we maintained the gravitational field for too long a time, 
we would affect other objects in close proximity. We could 
disturb their orbits and possibly pull them towards the 
craft, depending on how long we maintain the gravitational 
field. That is why we will start the process by programming 
a predetermined time when we want to arrive at our 
destination into the computer. 


I thought what an amazing navigational system this was. 
My thrill and amazement caused me to literally laugh out 
loud. In a conversation existing only in mine and Augustus’ 
mind. Then I thought, how could you be here a human from 
ten thousand A.D.?” 

Augustus replied, to Jeffery’s grandfather. “I told you, we 
are in a spatial dimensional parallel time field loop. What 
happens from now is the future. All thirteen layers of 
D.N.A. and all thirteen universes that contain it are linked 
like one continuous chain. 


That is why time has essentially stopped at ten thousand 
A.D. Our future then became our past. Let me be clear, 
when you travel back in time, you create a completely new 
time but linked to the time before that. 


Time continues to go on. We live and die, only in the 
Shadows of a time once lived in another spatial 
dimensions.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather had another thought. “Amazing, the 
scientists of the three-spatial dimensional world knew there 
were certain risks involved and unknown consequences to 
time travel. But they had never assumed a _ continual 
parallel time loop field would occur. 

Augustus read my thought and proclaimed time travel is 
not imperfective. You and I are in the present time in this 
continual parallel time loop field we have created,” the old 
man said to Jeffery. Then he continued the story. 


“What Augustus meant was we can’t actually travel back in 
time. We can only do over and over again, until we get it 
right. By doing so, we have to create more and more and 
more. 


Things become very complicated and_ difficult to 
understand. Then we are more subject to failure. With each 
time loop field that has been created, the result has been 
multiple D.N.A. strands and multiple universes, each 
existing in another spatial dimension. 


I began to wonder about the technology and the 
understanding of the universe that would be required. I felt 
humbled in Augustus’ presence. This human being that sat 
in front of me was way beyond me in intelligence. I 
struggled to even comprehend what this creature was 
communicating to me telepathically. 

I began to fear what humans had become. I looked for a 
means of escape from the small craft. There was none, but 
where would I go? the vacuum of space? perhaps a free fall 
to the planet earth? which had just been destroyed. I was 
trapped, not only in this craft but also in this time loop 
field. Then it occurred to me so was not Augustus. 


At that moment Augustus interrupted my _ thoughts 
telepathically and said.” 


“IT am your friend.” 

“I began to relax slightly and felt as though I was going to 
lose consciousness. My world no longer made sense. 
Everything I knew came into question. 

What of our scientific view of the universe? What of our 
sense of reality? Had we gotten anything right? 


Just then I felt a sense of compassion from Augustus, who 
claimed to be my friend. Augustus communicated to me 
that he would keep his word and explain everything he 
could to me. 

Augustus went on to telepathically communicate that he 
would have to start with their understanding of the Great 
Master of the Universe. 


Augustus telepathically said, whereas time travel is not 
imperfective, the Great Master of the Universe is 
imperfective. The energy that fuels all creation is the Great 
Master of the Universe. 

The Great Master of the Universe manifested into the 
smallest particle, then built upon. This is how the universe 
was created, with one particle at its inception.” 

Jeffery smiled and said, “oh, grandfather you’re using all 
those big words again.” 

His grandfather laughed and said what he had been telling 
Jeffery since he was old enough to read, “you do know what 
a dictionary is don’t you child?” 

Then Jeffery’s grandfather continued to say Augustus 
communicated to him, what he called the turning point 
theory. 

The old man’s mind became very active at the thought of 
hearing a theory. From what appeared to be an advanced 
human being to him. 

Jeffery’s grandfather wondered of the universe. Jt creates 
many questions. But the ultimate question is, what is, is? 
Augustus replied. The words forming in Jeffery’s 
grandfather’s mind were like poetry sung from an angle. 


“What a truly humbling question. Just be, think therefore 
you are. The real purpose for life is to be,” said Jeffery’s 
grandfather. 


“Augustus gave me a moment to absorb his words. Then 
began to explain the turning point theory. As far as we 
know there was no beginning and there is no end to the 
Great Master of the Universe. 


In the beginning of the universe, there was the Great 
Master of the Universe, consciously aware. Alive as pure 
energy, aS we understand the Great Master of the Universe 
to be. 


The Great Master of the Universe exscinded a portion of 
the energy, that was the Great Master of the Universe. 
Then that portion took on a life of its own and manifested 
itself into the first particle that ever existed. 


With the energy that remained, unused in its original form, 
took on a life of its own also. The Great Master of the 
Universe willed itself into the particle and it began to fill. 
The particle instantly started vibrating and pulsating, then 
exploded outward. 


That particle very rapidly cut and multiplied over and over 
again into an enormous number of particles. The Universe 
appeared alive and glowing in all its glory. 

The Great Master of the Universe began to wonder what 
else might be created. The Great Master of the Universe 
began to form matter with the creation of atoms. 


The Great Master of the Universe grew impatient and 
impatient was realized. The Great Master of the Universe 
struggled, and an _ ionic’ state took form. Then 
acknowledged patience must be mastered _ before 
continuing and rested. 

After some time had passed, the Great Master of the 
Universe began to form elements, then compounds, the 
building blocks of all that would be created. With this the 
Great Master of the Universe was pleased. Pleasure was 
realized and creation was continued. 


The Great Master of the Universe created the universe as 
we know it. As two separated very distinct and conscious 
energy forms manifested, the Great Masters of the 
Universe felt compassion for one another and discovered 
love. 


Being consciously alive as the universe, both forms wanted 
more. They acknowledged growth through creation. 
Together they exscinded an infinite amount of energy at 
that moment and all the Great Masters of the Universes’ 
children were born.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather went on to tell him that Augustus 
continued to telepathically say, 


“The conscious which is you, is what us humans call our 
soul or spirit. It is sometimes resting but always aware. 
You, old man, have been chosen to be a disciple and 
disseminate what you learn here and now.” 


Jeffery’s grandfather became quiet, withdrew into himself 
and Jeffery sat silently. A slight breeze blew over the lake, 
the water seemed peaceful and serene. This gave the old 
man comfort alone with his spiritual parents for a moment. 
As he acknowledged this, a smile appeared on his face. 
Jeffery’s grandfather knew what his spiritual parents felt 
because of his own experience here in this world. The old 
man knew that with the creation of himself and countless 
brothers and sisters, the peace and satisfaction which must 
have been experienced by the Great Masters of the 
Universe. 


But consequently, with the feeling of being responsible for 
what is, one must see beyond the regret, worry, and doubt. 
That seems to accompany all responsibilities, but in a way 
guides us though the turmoil of what is and makes us 
stronger in the long run. 

The Lord’s Prayer entered the old man’s mind, in particular 
the words lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 
evil, and the seemingly inability to tolerate what we must, 


to the point of ridiculousness sometimes. The old man 
realized from years of struggling with countless things, the 
knowledge gained along the way. 


“Augustus continued to explain,” said Jeffery’s grandfather, 
“the Great Masters of the Universe had reached the point 
of apparent no return. At any point as we know the Great 
Master of the Universe, will one day instinctively become 
derivative and deracinate. 

It will then create a new, leaving behind all the Great 
Master of the Universe has created. However, a portion of 
itself, if you will, the body within the body will grow. The 
half that is the mother, will stay with her children. When 
the Great Master of the Universe has replenished the 
energy given in creation. 


This seems to be the nature of the energy, which is the 
Great Master of the Universe. The body within the body 
will continue to grow and another body within the body will 
be created. As the whole body grows still more, we are 
simply dimensional bodies within dimensional bodies to the 
infinite. All hail the Great Master of the Universe, all life 
and all infinite wisdom.” 


How profound thought the old man as if he were saying his 
thought and Augustus looked at him as though he where 
hearing his words. Then Augustus communicated how 
telepathy works. 


As young Jeffery sat silently perplexed at the story his 
grandfather explained. “Augustus said he was creating a 
vibration with his thoughts. That could be transmitted to 
me and I was receiving these vibrations. Multi-spatial 
dimensional human beings’ D.N.A. has evolved creating 
telepathic ability. 

The ability of telepathy was always there. It just needed 
time to evolve. Some people who were close to one another 
could pick up on telepathic vibrations. This phenomenon 
was studied, and we realized our telepathic abilities. 


Over time it was perfected and became a normal form of 
communication. Your ears receive many frequencies 
although you choose to ignore most of them and only 
acknowledge a specific frequency band in your three- 
dimensional existence. 


Augustus told me I could communicate clearly 
telepathically at the moment. Because I was under extreme 
duress, and have been since he appeared to me, my mind 
was basically in overdrive.” 

I began to tire, Augustus could see this and said we should 
move things along and make the jump back in time. 
Augustus began programing the craft’s computer for the 
day I had been born. 


He told me my life would be the same in most respects, but 
the course of my life would be different. I would remember 
my encounter with Augustus as I became middle aged and 
what I was to do would become very clear over time. 


Augustus smiled and said ready? I nodded and thought go 
for it. Just then a light that quickly grew in intensity 
appeared and was gone in a split second.” 


Jeffery could hear a voice yelling his name. Both Jeffery and 
his grandfather looked in the direction of the sound. “It’s 
your mother, Jeffery,” said his grandfather. 

The two waved and began heading for the dock Jeffery’s 
mom was standing on. As they docked, Jeffery’s mom said, 
“Hi dad, how was the fishing?” Jeffery smiled and said, 
“grandpa caught a big one” the old man quickly said, 
“that’s my supper.” Jeffery’s mom smiled and said, “okay 
dad, Jeffery and I have to get going.” They said goodbye 
and the old man carried on. 


Years later, Jeffery’s grandfather sat in his cabin watching 
the news. Negotiations with North Korea where not going 
well. It seemed to him they would never work out a peace 
agreement and the world leaders would never come to 
terms with their differences. 


Time went by with no change. Relations would seem to get 
better only to take a turn for the worst. The old man grew 
even older. He thought we are at the millennium when the 
world must change only his generation had failed to 
completely change human nature, just as the generations 
before his had failed. 


He thought it is going to be in the hands of the next 
generation. He was too old, too tired, to experience that 
devastating war once again. He drifted off into a deep sleep 
and dreamed. 


Augustus appeared in his dream and said, “you don’t have 
to go through that traumatizing war and re-birth again. You 
have fulfilled your mission. You’ve passed the message on.” 


At that moment, the old man took his last breath and died. 
Jeffery having recently graduated college, arrived that 
morning at his grandfather’s cabin as they had planned to 
go fishing. 

He knocked at the door with no reply. Noticing the door 
was unlocked Jeffery opened the door and yelled, “hey 
grandpa you ready to go fishing?” No reply was heard. 


Growing worried Jeffery carefully entered the cabin to find 
his grandfather deceased. His body was cold to the touch 
and Jeffery realized his grandfather had been dead for 
some time. There was nothing he could do! 

Jeffery stepped back for a moment and thought, but you 
cannot go! You have to inform the world. They need to 
know the unknown story of Earth. 

Then Jeffery thought I will do it. I will write your book 
grandfather. 


